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here. This church, in which in 1234 St. Louis
married Margaret of Provence, was built in the
early part of the twelfth century to take the place
of an older church which, it is said, was con-
structed in the third century by St. Savinien on
the foundation of a still older pagan temple. And
so reverence "that angel of the world" leads one
back and back to where the mists of time veil the
past in oblivion. I remember Sens very well now:
here are to be seen the sacerdotal vestments of St.
Thomas a Beclcet, who, in 1170, left his favorite
monastery of St. Colombe on the outskirts of
Sens to go to far'off Canterbury to meet his
death.

Vezelay and Avallon and Ghinon are a little
to the south (how the names sing themselves to
music!) and then one comes to Dijon, the jewel-
casket of Burgundian life, with its unforgettable
Chartreuse and the magnificent monuments to
Death.

Here at Dijon one runs into French sunshine
and French gayety and love of life; here, as the
vintagers say, you can taste through the wine the
perfume of the grape and the exquisite, healthful
savor of that amber French earth.

And then the marvelous land and sea views all
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